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" No doubt our payment has been useful.**

" Yes, but what would happen to them if you were
caught in my house ? "

" Don't let's think of that," I said : " We'll be off to-
morrow. Besides, the war will be over soon. The German
offensive has failed : now the Allies are beginning to
attack. When the American armies move-----"

" The Allies said that about the Russians."

" This is different. We have three times the manpower
of Germany in reserve, and ten times the material re-
sources. We can't help winning. The war will be over by
the autumn of 1919 : I know it for a fact."

" The war won't interest me then, for we shall have
starved," said Themistocle gloomily.

I did not like his harping on hunger, for I suspected
that a price had been put on our heads, and that he was
weighing the advantages and disadvantages of keeping us.
I do not know whether we did him an injustice or not in
doubting his integrity, but at any rate we determined to
see the last of him as soon as possible.

Peter made up his mind to board a melon-boat to
Rodosto and thence work his way either along the coast,
where he hoped to be picked up by our patrol boats, or to
the Bulgarian frontier. As for me, I decided, in consulta-
tion with the White Lady, to remain in Constantinople in
another (and I hoped less verminous) hiding place until
I could arrange to be smuggled out of the country by
friendly pirates,

Peter's disguise was a matter of difficulty, for he was so
tall that he attracted notice in an Eastern crowd. How-
ever, with his face darkened with burnt cork, his hair
dyed black, and a tattered fez on the back of his head he
looked the part of a ragamuffin Arab so well that he